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Jfainuiuirft 


The moving finger writes ; and having writ, 
Moves on ; nor all thy piety nor wit 

Can lure it back to cancel half a line, 
Nor all thy prayers erase one word of it. 
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Steftiratum 

To him who is a friend true and tried, who has labored 
for our welfare, we, The Senior Class of 1920, 
in tribute to his loyal work for the school 
and interest in the students, 
dedicate this volume of 
Old Hickory, 
to our honored 
President 

Sidney Gordon Gilbreath 
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Sidney Gordon Gilbreath 
President East Tennessee State Normal School 
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Sacred to the Memory of 
HELEN PADDOCK, 
who died 

February 21, 1920 
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Do you know the Normal password 


That comes tugging at your heart. 


Grips, you, greets you, when it meets you— 


Makes you long to do your part? 


Will you mind how sad the heart is, 


Or the sorrows on the way, 


If a pleasant smile comes stealing 


Through the darkness of the day? 


It will greet you like a handclasp 


That the welcome warm extends, 


You will give it to another, 


He will pass it to his friends. 


So Twill pass beyond the building, 


Growing bigger all the while, 


Till the whole world comes in contact 


With a good old Normal Smile. 


-J. E. 

C. 
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A IRemmtscvnte of 1919-1920 

Twenty years ago this June—can it be that long? Yes, twelve months 
have passed twenty times since our Normal Class bade good-by and separ¬ 
ated. Will we ever forget those happy care-free days spent together? “It 
is true that the heart hath its own memory, like the mind, and in it are en¬ 
shrined the precious keepsakes into which is wrought the giver’s loving 
thought, so in our hearts are kept the friendships and experiences of yore. 
At that time how difficult and trying we thought many of those experiences 
were, but distance lends enchantment to past events, and we cease to think 
of them as hardships, but rather as pleasant memories. 

I remember as if it were only yesterday, the two years from beginning 
to end, we spent at the Normal. It was a September day in 1918 when we 
arrived there. To forget that day would be impossible. Most of us were 
just out of high school and were very enthusiastic to begin college work, but 
our ardent zeal began to weaken as we, the juniors, found ourselves in new 
surroundings and among strangers. The dignfied seniors stood by and looked 
on with pity, as if to say, “Poor juniors, you need sympathy.” It seemed 
as if we had never been in such an entanglement of rooms before. We knew 
that we were supposed to go to the Dean’s office to matriculate, but where 
was this office? Some of us found it by seeing the multitude standing 
around the door, and others found it by stumbling into it. We entered very 
quietly and meekly. He greeted us with a broad kind smile, and patiently 
as our turn came, made out our blue cards; then he calmly informed us that 
we would find the bookkeeper’s office down the hall, two doors to the right. 
We thought finding this would be no trouble, and to some it was not, but to 
others it seemed as if their trouble was just beginning, especially was this 
the case of Anne Guinn, who became very much perplexed when she entered 
the auditorium instead of the bookkeeper’s office, thinking that she had gone 
exactly by the Dean’s directions, and wondering if he could not have been 
mistaken. She retraced her steps and found herself in the literature room. 
Here she saw Professor Burleson and asked if he were the bookkeeper. He 
came to her rescue by taking her to the long sought for office and then di¬ 
rected her to the President. This was only one of the many blunders of the 
juniors’ initiation into the Normal. 

At last we all found the bookkeeper and the President. Some of us en¬ 
tered the office one by one, others by twos and threes, but all entered with 
awed expressions and lack of control of the nerves. This was our first glance 
of the man we had heard the old students call “Uncle Sid.” He greeted us 
pleasantly with “good morning, young ladies.” We meekly handed him our 
cards—some he signed, others he sent back to the Dean. Oh, the ordeal of 
going over all that rambling again to have our work changed. 

Just as Lucille and Enna were leaving the President’s office to have an¬ 
other interview with the Dean, whom should they meet but Carrie Lee, who 
had been standing outside trying to sum up enough courage to enter. They 
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A IRrmmiartfttre of 1019-1920—©nntfmi£& 

kindly told her to continue her journey into the realm of the unknown, that 
things weren’t as bad as they seemed. 

After we had our work permanently arranged, and had gone to classes 
a few days, we began to feel rather at home. The one class that did the most 
toward this was our College Rhetoric, which we always thought of as our 
common meeting ground. It was here we learned through stump speeches 
who the juniors were, where they came from, and why they came to the Nor¬ 
mal. At first our timidity violently fought the idea of these personal talks. 
But with Dean Mathes’s encouragement and his wonderful ability to sym¬ 
pathize, our horrors of speech-making were soon destroyed. We soon be¬ 
came real friends and organized our class into the Liberty Club. Our in¬ 
structor’s eagerness to be of service inspired us to do something worth while, 
as a club. The result of this ambition was the adopting of a French orphan, 
little Gabrielle Denot. Thus we became uncles and aunts of the same niece. 
Of course with a tie like this, we began to feel as if we were a large family 
instead of boys and girls from different parts of the state, and who never 
met until a few weeks before. 

We were very anxious to let it dawn upon our big sister, the senior 
class, that we were really present. Naturally our first step was to have a 
call meeting of the junior class and organize. We elected as our officers, 
Mr. Baldwin, President; Klizabeth Carroll, Vice-President; and Grace Ches- 
nutt, Secretary and Treasurer. Then we felt that we were a class ready for 
work. 

We entered the different societies and associations in which many ot 
our members were officers. Evelyn Love and Elizabeth Carroll were pres¬ 
ident a term each of the Pi Sigma Literary Society. Tenme Ross was pres¬ 
ident of the Sapphonian Literary Society ; Miss Parvm and Jewell Love were 
presidents of the Y. W. C. A. Our work did not end with this The repre¬ 
sentatives to the Blue Ridge Conference, Miss Parvm and Ethel Nicely, 
were selected from the junior class. 

The last event of our junior year was preparing to return to our homes. 
We packed our trunks, thinking all the while of having to part from those 
with whom we had been so closely and pleasantly associated All too soon 
our trains arrived and we were whirled swiftly away from E. 1. S. N. and 
Johnson City, each with a hope that we would be together the coming year. 

When we returned to school in September, 1919, we had a different 
feeling from the one we had the year before. We were full of joy and hap¬ 
piness. We were then dignified seniors. Our old friends and teachers 
greeted us very cordially and we felt as if we were coming home. It was 
plain to be seen that we pitied the poor juniors, who were standing forlornly 
around gazing at the formidable surroundings. Dean Mathes soon made 
them feel at home and began initiating them into the mysteries of credits, 
years, and blue cards, in which it takes a poor junior a whole term to be¬ 
come fully acclimated. We, with our one year of experience and knowledge 
of teachers and their wiles and ways, looked with a slight bit of scorn min¬ 
gled with pity upon the star-gazing juniors. We occasionally assisted one 
of the strayed lambs to the fold of some teacher’s sheltering wing where he 
might find'comfort and instruction. Our importance was felt so strongly 
that one of our members, Miss Parvin (the right hand of Miss Anderson), 
believed it to be her duty to leave home two or three days early, in order 
that she might get back to the Normal in time to greet all the new students. 
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A jRemtmsrettre of 1919-1920—Cmitimtpft 

She; believed that no one but a senior was capable of doing such a wonderful 
act of kindness, and that no one else, not even the matron, could do this as 
a senior thought it should be done. 

T? Ik lo ° kin £ dignified and feeling important—well, I should say 

we did. The faculty realized this, too, and gave us the first three rows of 
seats in chapel, befitting our high station. The main reasons for this were 
that we might give courage to the speakers; that we might act as magic 
upon the ambitions of the remainder of the students, especially the juniors • 
that we might beam encouragement to the faculty; and that we harmonized 
with the music rendered by the school. 

When the flock had all entered we immediately organized the senior 
ckss, electing Iva Williams as President, Blanche Wood, as Vice-President 
Helen McLeod as Secretary, and Naomi Weeks, as Treasurer. Being verv 
anxious to take the responsibilities of seniors, our President called a meet¬ 
ing to discuss class rings, pins, and invitations. We were on the eve of 
sending off for samples, when it dawned upon us that we should consult 
Uncle Sid. Just at that time the door softly opened and “Uncle Sid” was 
framed in the doorway as an ancient statue. A senior must have told him 
our intentions, for he firmly told us in the deep voice that he keeps for such 
occasions, that it was customary to wait until after Christmas to order pins, 
rings, and invitations, also that we desist from such momentous undertak¬ 
ings until our wings had grown stronger and our class had increased its roll 
call. Of course that was a dreadful blow, but we survived. When the win¬ 
ter term opened it found us a robust bunch and with ambitions at the top 
notch, ready to order our rings, pins, and invitations. 

Thinking of the ambitions of the class brings back the memory of the 
senior boys, dhere were only four, three of whom were in service during 
the war. After the war they returned to school and we were very glad to 
welcome them into our class. All of these boys were very ambitious but it 
seems as though their abmitions ran in different channels. There was Ho¬ 
bart Graybeal, who promised to be one of Tennessee’s noted politicians. His 
future success was shown when he won all votes in the janitorial campaign of 
the Pestalozzian society. 

Clyde Lowery, or Romeo as we called him, was very interested in hunt¬ 
ing a Juliet, and seemed to spend most of his time in this pursuit. 

The member that the class most admired for his ability was Le Roy 
Hyder. He was the first to finish the three years Normal course. 

As I think back so many funny incidents come to my mind. A very 
striking one happened the first day of April or All Fools Day. The Senior 
class and the faculty exchanged places. This not only showed our good looks 
and charming personality but proved to the student body what splendid in¬ 
structors we would be. However the first day of April was not the only 
morning that we were recognized in chapel. Our president daily announced 
that the Senior class would meet in the Literature room at one o’clock, thus 
arousing, not only the curiosiy of the faculy, but of the entire student body. 
As the year drew to a close we satisfied their curiosity by presenting Old 
Hickory, the result of those numerous meetings. The interest of the senior 
class reached the climax during commencement, but to us this week brings 
back the memory of our parting. That event is one which few of us like to 
recall and I had rather not connect that feature with the pleasant reminiscen¬ 
ces of our association. I will leave it in the dim past not to be recalled. 

Elizabeth Davis 
Ethel Nicely 
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A Bag 

From the rosy tinted East 
Swiftly grew to be a day, 

E'en before the night had ceased 
It had started on its way. 

And it came with sunlight bright 
From behind a cloud of grey, 

And there was an end to night 
With the coming of this day. 

To be sure the clouds that passed it 
Made it seem a little gray. 

Yet not so, when sunlight kissed it, 

It was made a better day. 

Even so it is with living, 

Clouds oft seem to mar the way, 

But when joy comes, pleasure giving, 

Life is made a better day. 

—Julia Collins. 
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Snap Shots 
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“He was a man, that old room-mate of mine; one of those brave souls 
to whom adversity only means greater endeavor and who can go forth into 
the dark with a song on his lips and a fearless heart.” 

The speaker was surrounded by the remnants of the class of ’95; all 
were gray, some were bald and not a few of the original class were gone. 
It was their twenty-fifth anniversary, but tales of Alma Mater never ceased 
to charm. 

The speaker continued: “It was about the middle of our Junior Year 
when I entered the room suddenly one day and Bob was gazing out across 
the campus and softly repeating the lines of Henley: 

‘Out of the night that covers me, 

Black as the pit from pole to pole, 

I thank whatever Gods there be 
For my unconquerable soul/ 

“Singing the ‘Henley Blues/ Bobbie, I asked jocularly.” 

“No, John, I was just thinking. The next twelve months will be my 
best year.” I looked at him queerly but said no more. 

From that time on a change came over Bob Ingalls. He had always 
been jolly and popular and stood well in his studies, but now he became an 
untiring reformer in college activities. A goodly portion of his liberal al¬ 
lowance began to find its way toward helping the poorer students. The 
college “Y” became a more potent force for good and Bob’s fraternity began 
to forge ahead in scholarship attainments and athletic prowess. He was a 
dynamo of energy, his cheering hand and ready laugh scattered smiles all 
about the old campus. Only myself who saw him in the solitude of his room 
was revealed a growing melancholy. He appeared to be writing some play 
or story and one day I obtained a surreptitious glance at its heading—“The 
Last Year.” 

To the surprise of every one Bob declined the presidency of the senior 
class and although some of his friends seemed hurt by this he only smiled. 
Our senior year opened in the fall and Bobbie was there smiling, his hand 
ready but not as strong, his step as quick but not as firm. His cheek wore 
a hectic flush and he was bothered by a racking cough. I watched him 
anxiously but he seemed to be fading before my eyes. 

The end was closer than I knew. I was coming down the hall one 
afternoon when I heard Bob coughing horribly. I ran into his room and 
found him drooping weakly on his table, from where he had been watching 
the team in practice on the field. I picked him up but he gasped faintly: 
“It’s no use, John. The doctor told me twelve months ago that one more 
year would see me through. I have been game; my last year has been my 
best one.” He slipped to the floor. 

The speaker paused, his listeners were silent. “We buried Bob in the 
University Cemetery, where we hoped his life would be a guide post to 
those who followed. The marble shafts that surround his simple mound 
seem like some ever-watchful, understanding spirits who had come from 
some far shore to welcome the intrepid soul of Bob Ingalls. 

—ROSALIE BUCK ’21 
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Soliloquy of a Jforh 

“Dear me,” plaintively sighed an insignificant, dingy little Ford as it 
crouched close up against the curbing watching a magnificent touring car. 
How it sparkled in the sun! What a conceited, self-satisfied air it had as 
the passers-by cast admiring glances at its beauty! 

As the little Ford caught a glimpse of itself in the shiny surface of the 
big car, it shrank closer to the curbing. With pants and chugs of indigna¬ 
tion it passionately declared that it wasn’t fair. 

“When I was made,” the Ford mused to itself,” they turned out dozens 
just like me—and nobody paid any attention to me or admired me. I was 
just like thousands of others, while that car was made with the greatest 
care, and when It was completed the entire factory force came to admire it. 
Then a very learned man came and painted that gilt monogram on the door. 
A great millionaire had bought it and a smart chauffeur drove it away. I 
presume it was put in a beautiful garage and is rarely ever taken out except 
on smooth boulevards. 

While he was musing, the wonderful car, noiselessly glided out, not even 
deigning a glance at the poor little Ford. 

“But when I left the factory,” bitterly continued the Ford, “what was 
my fate but to fall in the hands of a North Carolina drummer. Since then 
I haven’t known a moment’s rest. I’ve had to travel day and night; I’ve had 
to get up before daylight and travel all day; I’ve gonje, up hill and down 
through the valley and mountains in rain, snow or mud regardless of rheu¬ 
matic pains and sore foot. I’ve had to carry loads that would ruin the con¬ 
stitution of my fine friend. I’ve had to listen to that drummer’s oaths when 
I got stuck in the mud. 

Now my youth is over and my good looks are gone. I have asthma and 
can hardly climb a hill. I’ve had to listen to rough jokes about myself, no¬ 
body respects me, not even the news boys. 

“But there’s no such thing as gratitude,” it said as it saw the owner 
approaching with two girls. “He uses me for an ox cart in the week and a 
carriage on Sunday. “One of these days, it whispered to itself, I am 
going over a cliff and end it all.” 

CATHERINE CRIGGER ’22 
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Flower: White Rose 

Fall Term— 

Motto : Quality, not Quantity 

Officers 

Winter Term— Spring Term— 

Pres. Norma Gilbreath Helen McLeod 

Elizabeth Johnston 

Vice-Pres. E. Carroll 

Gladys LaRosche 

Beatrice Corpening 

Sec. Iva Williams 

Naomi Weeks 

Kate Thomas 

Norma Gilbreath 

Roll Call 

Bethany Mackey 

Eva Bayless 

Elizabeth Carroll 

Marjorie Hunt 

Lucille Massengille 

Helen McLeod 

Mary Loomis 

Katherine Cox 

Emme Lewis Painter 

Pansy Cross 

Kate Thomas 

Lillian Arrants 

Ella B. Cross 

Mae Nave 

Virginia Carpenter 

Elizabeth Johnston 

Beatrice Corpening 

Robertine DeCosta 

Evelyn Love 

Anita Haun 

Gladys LaRosche 

Lucy Abel 

Thelma Abel 

Naomi Weeks 

Iva Williams 

Anna Allen 

Josephine Foute 

Mary Boring 

Jannie McDonald 

Margaret Guinn 

Lela Sims 

Mary Bell Lowery 

Amelia Slack 

Julia Collins 

Bess Crye 

Anna Branch Reams 

Sara Fowler 

Carrie Lee Johnson 

Grace Moore 

Margaret Thomas 

Penelope Cravy 

Margaret Cleveland 

Lucille Pullen 

Enna Forte 

Fifty-one 

SPONSOR—Miss Pearl Bennett 

Honorary Members 

Evelyn Gilbreath 

Lillian Schoen 
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-p^sfalo^ian SJtterartj 

The Petalozzian Literary Society for the year 1919-1920 has been one 
of the leading societies at the Normal. It has fostered social life, encour¬ 
aged and developed school spirit, promoted public speaking and has been the 
most influential at E. T. S. N. 

At the beginning of the Fall Term the society, although not many in 
number, showed us that quality not quantity is what makes a good society. 
One public program was given during this term and was very good. The 
staff of officers of this term were an earnest lot of young men, who per¬ 
formed their duty in an efficient way. 

The Winter Term marked a new era in the society, although this term 
would seem to be the deadest in the year by its mere name, but not so in 
the Pestalozzian Literary Society. At the very opening of this term the 
society more than doubled its former membership. With a set of new of¬ 
ficers the society went to work with more determination that the society 
would even go beyond the record of last term. Two chapel programs were 
given. The first one was on School Spirit, which was very timely and right 
to the point, showing that the society was not only alive but full of pep. 
The second was a Janitorial Race, which will go down in the history of the 
Normal as the best ever pulled off at the Normal. Yet this is not all. Ihe 
society challenged the two girls’ societies to two separate debates which 
were very interesting. The girls won. I might say that much credit must 
be given to the two girls’ teams of the Sapphonian and Pi Sigma Societies, 
who were right there with the goods. Credit must also be given to the 
boys who debated, for they did splendidly. But the Pestalozzian Literary 
Societv is to be given the credit of creating school spirit by these friendly 
debates. The social which followed the, first debate showed the true Pes¬ 
talozzian spirit, friendship and love for their sister societies. President 
Graybeal is to be commended for his leadership in the society. 

Last but not least, the Spring Term has been an inspiration to the 
Pestalozzian Literary Society. New officers have been elected and great 
progress is expected from these energetic young men. This article, having 
to be handed in so early in the term, leaves out the events of the Spring Term, 
which will, no doubt, excell those of the other terms. 
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^appltmttau 2Iitrran| 

Flower: Sweet 

Pea Colors: 

Lavender and White 

Fall Term— 

Motto: Service 

Officers 

Winter Term— 

Spring Term— 

Pres. Blanche McClellan Tennie Ross 

Elizabeth Hardin 

Vice-Pres. Annette Welcker Elizabeth Hardin 

Jewell Love 

Sec. Mrs. Ada Pollard 

Dovie Mae Jones 

Thelma Millican 

Willie Anderson 

Members 

Ruth Livingston 

Nancy Lebow 

Stella Arnott 

Della McKinney 

Tennie Ross 

Mary Frank Boone 

Thelma Millican 

Jewell Love 

Mabel Bible 

Blanche McClellan 

Sue Drinnen 

Viola Cox 

Virginia Malcome 

Elizabeth Hicks 

Berta Christian 

Elizabeth Maddux 

Ruby Sprolls 

E'ffie Depew 

Verna Maddux 

Pearl Barkley 

Rosalie Daugherty 

Ethel Nicely 

Mayme Williams 

Elizabeth Driskill 

Ada Pollard 

Julia Bacon 

Elizabeth Davis 

Mary Kate Prater 

Alice Tinker 

Ethel Fawver 

Nellie Patrick 

Chassie Pates 

Grace Fain 

Julia Parvin 

Leota Gregg 

Anna Gresham 

Carrie Rogers 

Dovie Mae Jones 

Vera Gresham 

Annette Welcker 

Ida Odell 

Nelle Garner 

Carroll Wilson 

Ollie Phillips 

Una Harris 

Mossye Williams 

Nellie Ferguson 

Edna Mae Hembree 

Rosalie Milligan 

Edith Mahn 

Hazel Huddle 

Mary Dicey Whaley 

Mrs. Gibson 

Elizabeth Hardin 

Stella Green 

Lucy Clemmer 

Irene Keebler 

Pauline Moore 

Margaret Chambers 

Alma King 

Minnie Wells 

Byrd Brown 

Anne Kress 

Bernice Chumley 

Myrtle Ellison 

Della Leonard. 

Ethel Walker 

Nannie Sterling 

Zilfaha Davidson 

Lois Brazeale 

Myrtle Calfee 


SPONSOR—Miss Kate Pitts 


Honorary Member 

Miss Nancy Anderson 
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(Quintette 


Sabre Cooper 
Thelma Millican 


Helen Thomas 
Margaret Hutchens 

Altai Boring 
Prof. Schoen, Director 
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Manlterlust 


Of thoughts forever turning to the new, 

Of paths untried, that never have been trod; 

Of friendships made, remembered, proven true, 

Of faith renewed in Man, in Self, in God; 

Of warm seas’ call, of tides that ebb and flow, 

Of Ponciana’s flame; of palms, of sand; 

Of coral reefs, of ships that come and go, 

Of wanderings into a foreign land; 

Of happy freedom, lives that know no bond, 

Of feet that stumble onward through the dust, 

To know, to ever follow—Wanderlust. 

J. E. C. 
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Sfitcratur^ Club 

The Literature Club began 

its life four years ago. It was organized 

by Professor D. S. Burleson, as 
club has been very much alive. 

faculty advisor, and under his direction the 

The first year's program was both literary and pedagogical, the second 

year’s was mostly literary, and the last two years entirely so. We are now 
making a study of current poetry and find our reading and discussions by 

Professor Burleson and various 

club members very interesting. As only 

lovers of literature belong to this club, the meetings are thoroughly enjoyed 

by all. 

Officers 

President 

Kate Thomas 

Vice-President 

Lela Sims 

Secretary-1- 

Lucv Abel 

Kate Thomas 

Ruth Livingston 

Members 

Amelia Slack 

Gladys Ewing 

Mrs. Eva Gibson 

Mae Nave 

Alice Tinker 

Carrie Lee Johnson 

Julia Dahl 

Lucy Abel 

Tennie Ross 

Lela Sims 

Gladys La Rosche 

Julia Collins 

Jewell Love 

Virginia Carpenter 

Elizabeth Carroll 

Josephine Foute 

Naoma Bennett 

Anna Guinn 

Faculty Advisor : Professor Burleson 
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Girl’s basket Ball Team 



Page Sixty-five 














OLD HICKORY 


(Strls’ 2£askrt-2iaU 4 


The Girls’ Basket-Ball Team of the East Tennessee State Normal School 
had a very successful year though the schedule planned had to be dropped 
because of the influenza epidemic. Because of this epidemic very few games 
were played, as a number planned for had to be cancelled at the last minute. 
However, the team showed that they were on the map and not afraid to 
play any girls’ team in the State. 

Elizabeth Johnston, Captain of the Team, was disqualified" early in the 
season, much to the sorrow of the Coach and Team, with an injury to her 
knee joint received in practice. She was unable to come back to the Team 
before the season closed. 

The first game played was Boone’s Creek High School vs. E. T. S. N., 
on the Normal court. The Boone’s Creek team did not prove to be an even 
match for the Normal six and so were swept off their feet. Score was 17 
to 3. Referees—Schuh and Harwood. 

The second game was played between the Bristol, Tenn., High School 
and our girls on the Bristol High court. 

To the spectators this game looked more like a foot-ball tussle than a 
basket-ball game, and had to be interrupted several times that both players 
and referee might “calm down” a little. The Normal Team held its own, 
however, but was defeated by the close score of 4 to 3. Referee—Reynolds. 

The third game was the return game with the Bristol team on the home 
court. The Normal Team had anticipated much for this game, and their 
realization was even greater than their anticipation. They went into the 
game with the usual Normal spirit and from the first goal made by the Nor¬ 
mal girls, Bristol did not have a chance. The game was strictly basket-ball 
and proved to all that the girls’ team was able to play ball and able to play 
it well. The score was 31 to 7, in our favor. Referee—Alexander. 

A three-day trip had been planned by Coach Schuh, to take in three of 
Tennessee’s leading schools, but like the game planned with Tusculum Col¬ 
lege the “flu” interrupted and the team was unable to go. Great plans are 
being made for next year’s work in basket-ball and if no unforeseen inter¬ 
ruptions appear, the coming year will be more successful than any before. 


Normal Line-Up 


Forwards— 


Guards— 


Rosalie Milligan 
Mossye Williams 


Mary Frank Boone 
Enna Forte 
Thelma Millican, Sub. 


Norma Gilbreath, Sub. 


Centers—Margaret Guinn, Emma Eads. 


Iva Williams 
Irma Schuh . 


Manager 
_Coach 
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Slmjs’ itttvzhrt-iBixil 

Last season when the time arrived for basket ball Coach Reece found 
two members of the old team and several ex-soldiers from which to select 
and train a team. Practice was begun early in the season and before many 
weeks had passed a team was developed that was able to cope with any col¬ 
lege team in East Tennessee. 

The season opened with two practice games, after which the first real 
team, Washington College, was met and easily defeated by a score of 24 to 
20, the game being played on the home floor. The second game was a hard 
fought contest against the strong Carson-Newman College Team. The vis¬ 
iting team was composed of “six-footers,” but as Lyle says, All big fellows 
are not always the loudest in basket ball.” Our boys showed the best team 
work of the season, winning to the tune of 20 to 30. King College defeated 
our boys in a close game at home by a score of 33 to 26. Bristol, Tenn., High 
School was next encountered on their floor and our team met defeat by the 
close score of 8 to 9, our team being handicapped by the loss of the best 
player. This team was, however, easily defeated when the game was played 
on our floor, the score being 39 to 14. 

The team had planned to take its annual trip, playing Carson-Newman 
College, Knoxville High School, Cleveland High School, and Chattanooga 
High School. The influenza made it necessary to abandon this trip, which 
was hoped would be a fitting climax to a successful season. 

Boys’ Basket Ball Line-up 

_Right Forward 

_Left Forward 

_ Center 

_Right Guard 

__ Left Guard 

Garland, Haynes, Lowery—Subs. 


Leonard Garner _ 
Lawrence Lyle __ 

Jasper Huff--■ 

Warren Simmons 
James Ward- 


Officers 


Charles Reece 
Leonard Garner 
Jasper Huff — 


_Coach 

. Manager 
__ Captain 
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Base Ball Team 
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iBasr-fflatl 

With the first appearance of base ball weather the Normal Team was 
seen on the field in uniform. Some good material is shaping up and under 
the direction of Coach Reece the team expects a successful season. Two 
practice games with the local High School were the preliminaries to the 
first real game of the season, the engagement with the Bristol, Tenn., High 
School, the Normal's ancient rival. The game was played at Bristol and re¬ 
sulted in a decided victory for the Normal Team by the score of 12 to 2. 

Garner catches for the Normal this season while Cabbage and Lowery, 
both Southpaws, occupy the box as twirlers. 

Following are some more of the teams we expect to engage during the 
season: Tusculum College, Carson-Newman College, Washington College, 
Knoxville High School, and Maryville College. 

Hubert Cabbage was elected manager and Leonard Garner Captain of 
the team. 


Baseball Team Line-up 


Leonard Garner_Catcher 

Clyde Lowery_First Base 

Lawrence Lyle _ Third Base 

Ashley Adams_Right Field 

Wade Henson_ 


Hubert Cabbage_Pitcher 

Francis Derthick_Second Base 

Houston Neatherland _ Short Stop 

Rolland Kennerly_Center Field 

_Left Field 


Officers 


Leonard Garner_Captain 

Hubert Cabbage_Manager 

Charles F. Reece_ Coach 


Line-up Second Team 

Catcher—J. R. Jeffries. First Base—-Hampton. Second Base—James. 
Third Base—Spangler. Right Field—Taylor. Center Field—Bowers. Left 
Field—Craig. Short Stop—Hale. Pitcher—Porter. 


Foot-Ball 

Although for lack of sufficient material a football team was not devel¬ 
oped last season, the Normal still hopes to initiate this very popular branch 
of high school and college athletics in the near future. 
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GLrntk 

During last Summer Term a very interesting Track* Meet was held on 
the Normal athletic field. This was an inter-class track meet among the 
students of the Normal School. Two five-dollar gold pieces were offered as 
first prizes and two two-and-one-half dollar gold pieces as second prizes to 
the boys a'nd girls winning first and second places in all events. The events 
were most successfully carried out and participated in by the best athletes 
of the school. 

Field day is always looked forward to with pleasure and Coaches Reece 
and Schuh are already planning a good program for the coming summer. 


Stenwts 

For vet another season was “Uncle Houston” called upon to prepare 
the tennis courts at the earliest possible date for the many enthusiastic ten¬ 
nis players who were anxious to try their skill at one of the most enjoyable 
sports of the summer season. 

Four courts have been prepared and on all suitable occasions a full num¬ 
ber of players are to be seen taking advantage of a chance to either learn 
the game or to renew their power. 

The plans for a tennis tournament with teams from Maryville College 
are already being considered and if suitable arrangements can be made, two 
series of contests will be staged, one here and one at Maryville. 

Tennis is trulv a game of science and skill and great players are not 
made in a day, but we have a few who have been willing to go through the 
hard practice for two or three years and are now prepared to give almost 
any team a strenuous battle. 
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i£xztutmz j&aarb 

Prof. D. S. Burleson—Chairman 
Prof. Rogers Miss Schuh Prof. Reece 

Iva Williams—Secretary 

Mary Lockett Paul Preas 

Elizabeth Carroll—President of Student Body 
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J^taff of tljo formal Niuuo 


Editor-in-Chief_— Adelaide Cook 

Associate Editors-Elizabeth Hardin 

Mary Lockett 

Business Manager-A. H. Graybeal 

Associate Business Manager-^ ra M. Gambill 

Current News__Amelia Slack 

Organization Editor-- Nosalie Buck 

Art Editor_Virginia Carpenter 

Athletic Editor-LeRoy Hydei 

Joke Editor_Francis Derthick 
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Aunty IDutit 

Oh, do you know of the far-away land 
On the other side of Desire? 

I’ve been told that it’s the land where the dreams all come true. 
It’s a wonderful place this land that’s so far 
Yet ever and ever so near. 

It’s always one step beyond where we are, 

That we never catch up seems so queer; 

No matter how swiftly or slowly we go 
We never can fill up the breach— 

Like the basket of gold at the end of the bow 
It’s always just out of reach. 

Some call it the land of ideals so they say, 

Some say that its gate is a star, 

But I think it’s the land where the dream children play, 

This far away land that’s so far. —J. E. C. 
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Cfjaptfl iVmunumniuntts 

Lost—A check book by a young* lady that folds in the middle. 

Found—Something that looks like—er—sewing in Prof. Prince’s office. 
Notice—If any one has any cooking to leave around, leave it in Prof. 
Rogers’ room. 

Lost—A diamond out of a ring by Elizabeth Martin the size of a marble. 
Found—A man under Annette Welker’s window The same had evi¬ 
dently blown out. 


IRutes 

1. Silence in the library will not be permitted. It has a depressing ef¬ 
fect upon those present. 

2. A smile without a word is wasted. Friendly conversation is encour¬ 
aged at all times, especially in the halls. 

3. If the chapel is crowded, pupils may spend the assembly time in the 
halls. 

4. All pupils are expected to cut campus when possible. This not only 
keeps the driveways in good condition but saves shoe leather as well. 

5. Girls who do not wish to go to church, see Miss Anderson—the dose 
isn’t very hard to take. 

6. All young men desiring to do so, may call at the dormitory, provided 
they report to Miss Anderson the following week. 

7. Do not spend too much time studying. This leads to Bolshevism. 
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Snap Shots 
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Practice and Observation School 
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“Might I suggest that the young ladies residing in the dormitory will, 
in the future, be more careful about throwing their empty bottles out of the 
windows? Also that special care be given to the removal of all labels be¬ 
fore depositing in the garbage cans.” 

“All audiences may be divided into two general classes, those who listen 
and those who do not. ‘ The latter class may be divided into three other 
classes : those who are too crude to listen, those who are not capable of lis¬ 
tening intelligently, and those who are too frivolous to listen. Will the two 
young ladies in the rear please give me their undivided attention?” 

“The young gentlemen in the rear of the room will please move forward.” 

“May I ask that the pens, stationery, pencils and typewriter, usually 
found in my office, shall be allowed to remain there?” 


A Lament 

“Uncle Sid” is my Shepherd. I shall ever fear him. He chaseth me 
from the halls when he is near me. He leadeth me into his office for my 
meanness’ sake. He taketh away all my privileges. Yea, tho’ I go to town 
thinking I am free, I need still to fear him. His becks and his calls they 
include me. Surely his form and his spirit will follow me all the days of my 
life and I shall shrink in his sight forever. 
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Washington’s Birthday Party—Pi-Sigma 
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Teachers’ Salaries 


A father sent his son to the Normal School, 

Alack ! Alack ! Alack ! 

He spent a thousand dollars and 
Got a quarter back. 

Dean (to the Junior Class) : “The unifying basis of these themes is the 
paper upon which they are written.” 

In a parlor there were three— 

A maid, a parlor lamp and he, 

Two are company without a doubt. 

And so the parlor lamp went out. 

For other information see Gambill and Ethel. 

Photographer (to Faculty while taking* the group picture): “Look 
pleasant, please, just one minute, and then you may be natural.” 

Norma: “Ralph, use the word notwithstanding in a sentence.” 

Ralph: “My father’s pants are worn out but not with standing.” 

Before and After Exams 

Lord God of Hosts, 

Be with us yet 
Lest we forget, 

Lest we forget. 

Lord God of Hosts 
Was with us not, 

For we forgot, 

For we forgot. 

A Short Answer 

Florence Eads: “I want my hair cut.” 

Barber (politely): “Any particular way, Miss?” 

Florence : “Off, you boob.” 

Mother’s Way 

“Certainly I know how to make toast, Miss Hornsby,” said a bright new 
student in cooking class. “First you put it on the stove and burn it and 
then you take it to the sink and scrape it.” 

He Needed It 

Painter, stump orator: “I want reform; I want government reform; 
I want— 

Voice: “Chloroform.” 
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Hakes — 

Telephone Conversation A. D. 1960 

Spiritualistic Ethel has just called up her husband who is dead. 

Ethel: “Ira, dear, is that you?” 

Ira: “Yes, my dear.” 

Ethel: “Ira, are you happy?” 

Ira: “Yes, my dear.” 

Ethel: “Ira, dear, are you happier than you were on earth with me?” 
Ira: “Yes, my dear.”, 

Ethel (sighing as in the old days at E. T. S. N.) : “Heaven must be a 
wonderful place.” 

Ira: “I’m not there, Ethel.” 

“There is an exception to every rule. Therefore there is an exception 
to the rule that there is an exception to every rule. Therefore the rule that 
there is an exception to every rule proves that there is not an exception to 
every rule. In other words, if it is so, that proves it ain’t so. 

Hopeless 

“And why is he here?” we inquired,- stopping in front of a padded cell. 
“He had ambitions and when he went to the Normal he tried to obey 
every rule and carry out all his pledges.” 

Revised Version 

Let us then be up and doing, 

With a heart on marriage set; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 

And each one a husband get. 

Rob: “How do you like my new dress?” 

Elizabeth : “The material is very pretty but it looks tearable.” 

As students may be classified during their stay'at the Normal— 

The Third Year : Irresponsible, such as Guffey. 

The Fourth Year: Irrepressible, such as Amelia. 

The Juniors: Irreproachable, such as Farrar. 

The Seniors : Irresistible, such as Lowery. 

Clerk in City Shoe Store: “Now, Miss La Rosche, how does that fit?” 
Gladys : “Try a size smaller. I can stand more pain than that.” 

Prof. Gentry: “Mr. Lowery, what do we mean by freestone water?” 
Lowery: “That which is free from stones.” 

You can always tell a Senior 
By the hang of her gown; 

You can always tell a Junior 
• By the way she frisks around. 

You can always tell a freshman 
By her verdant ways and such; 

You can always tell a Middle Year, 

But you cannot tell her much. 

With Apologies to Mrs. Gurley 

Mrs. Pollard: “Is this meat we have for breakfast beef or mutton?” 
Elizabeth D.: “Well, what’s the difference? Don’t they make leather 
out of both?” 
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Kok^a—Cmtittucsii 

Altruism All Around 

Uncle Sid (who has just given permission to a campused Senior to stay 
in town one hour) : “Don’t imagine that I believe in you, young lady. I 
only give you one hour to show you that I like to be generous. 

J Ardent young lady: “Well, make it two hours and thoroughly enjoy 

yourself.” 

Remarks Heard at the First Ball Game 

Howard M. looks like he’s walking in his sleep, or rather his wearing 
apparel does. 

“Say, what about those white trousers. 

“Oh, my son Francis has torn his-” 

“If he got out in front of a train with his mouth open it would blow 
for a tunnel.” 

“He, who?” 

“'Why Francis of course.” 

“Oh, look at the moon-greasers.” 

Blanche: “You are going to take an annual, aren’t you?” 

Archer: “Yes, how often is it published?” 

Guffey: “When will the manual be out?” 

Schoen: “All music is from the heart.” i 

Alexander: “Then the composer of jazz music certainly has a quicx 

pulse.” 

Miss Parvin: “Yesterday was my birthday and I gave a party to cel¬ 
ebrate the occasion. I became of age.” 

Little Sid: “Good gracious, what has detained you? 

Miss Anderson: “Sarah, I saw that young man that you were car rid- 
ino- with today and I took advantage of the opportunity and spoke to him.” 

Sarah: “That’s all right, Miss Anderson. I feel pretty sure of him and 
you can’t make me jealous.” 

Scandal in the Faculty 

Miss Yoakley, after an hour’s conversation with a strange young man 
on the train, came home with his picture. 

Prof. Schoen, after a trip to New York, was unable to meet his classes 
for several days, a severe headache being the cause. 

What Would You Think 

If Gladys got to breakfast on time? 

If Bob went to breakfast? 

If Amelia didn’t giggle ? 

If Bowers didn’t blush? 

If Graybeal didn’t smile? 

If Margaret went unchaperoned? 

If Miss Parvin broke a rule? 

If the Dean lost his temper? 

If Apartment F made no noise? 

If Adelaide didn’t chew her gum? 

If Cabbage didn’t know it? 

And if we got a holiday? 
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3)okea—Continued 

Dean Mathes (to Grammar Class) : “When using the word ‘man’ as 
a general term we mean both man and woman. Man embraces woman. ’ 

Miss Smith: “How did they bleach clothes in the days of our grand- 
mothers ?” 

Mary Roberson: “I don’t remember.” 

For the use of the new Biology instructor, we have ordered a “Slang- 
Dictionary.” As soon as received , it will be placed in the laboratory so that 
pupils will be able to converse with the teacher. 

Prof. Alexander: “What is memory?” 

Glen Painter: “That’s the thing you forget with.” 

What do we put off until tomorrow? Our clothes. 

Alice Tinker: “No, I have decided to marry my profession.” 

Rejected Lover: “Well, you certainly aren’t marrying for money.” 

Mr. Craig: “May 1 ca\\ you % your first name!” 

Mossye: “By your last name if you wish.” 

Broke, broke, broke, 

Not a cent to my name, O Gee ! 

I wish that my tongue could utter 
The thoughts that arise in me! 

Break, break, break, 

On thy cold gray crags, O Sea, 

Pll bet you could break forever 
And never be broke as me ! 

Elizabeth (calling Martha Washington College over the phone) : “Cen¬ 
tral, I never did get Martha.” 

Central: “Martha who?” 

Elizabeth: “Martha Washington?” 

Central: “Well, where will I find her?” 

Mr. Garner (acting as critic in the Society) : “This program was very 
good, but I have a few grammatical errors that I wish to make.” 

So live that you don’t care whether the telephone girl listens or not. 

Elizabeth Johnston (to Fourth grade pupils) : “Now, children, we are 
going to study about Benjamin Franklin, the man who invented lightning.” 



Page Eighty-five 






OLD HICKORY 



Evolution of a Normalite 
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INSURANCE EXPERIENCE 

Experience is necessary to successfully 
conduct any business. Every man con¬ 
nected with our office has had from 
twelve to twenty-five years experience. 

We can give you expert service in all 
branches of insurance. 

Agency Established 1 886 

WOFFORD BROS. 

Corner Main and Roan Sts. Johnson City, Tennessee 

Gen’l Agents 

Maryland Casualty Company -- Maryland Assurance Corporation 

Baltimore 



BOOKS, MAGAZINES, STATIONERY 
Inks, Office Supplies, Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens 
STATE TEXT BOOK DEPOSITORY RUBBER STAMPS 


JOHNSON CITY, TENNESSEE 





















The Hsurt aimd M®im§ft®im Stoifa 


IT’S THE STYLE, THE QUALITY, THE RELIABLE 

PRICES, AND THE SERVICE 


THAT MAKE THE HART & HOUSTON STORE THE IDEAL 
SHOPPING PLACE FOR WOMEN. WE APPRECIATE THE 
TRADE OF THE NORMAL STUDENTS. 




knppSy 


Incorporated 



ENGINEERS CONTRACTORS SUPPLIES 


Johnson City - - - Tennessee 















Always Showing Late Styles 


Main Street 


Corner Roan 
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AT LAST! 


Furnace Heat for every home. 

Make yours among the fortu 
nate by using a caloric furnace. 

Ao Mo Albeme&y 

Plumbing, Heating and Tinning 
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Tin® IPriie® Es ft® TMnng 

Johnson City’s Largest and Most Promising Department Store 

207 & 209 Main St. Through to Market St. 







FRESH AND CURED MEATS 


MODEL PRESSING PARLOR 


Cleaners and Dyers 

115 Buffalo St. 











Franfeo V©g®4aIbfe§o Caedna 


Bananas 

Apples 

Cabbage 


Oranges 

Potatoes 

Onions 


Cigars 

Crackers 

Peanuts 


Candies 

Cakes 

Cheese 


U. S. Food Administration 
License Flo. G-15662 


Either Of.* 
Phone OOC > 


TBa© Offifflwsrssil Fraraft Sdasadl 



Manufactured in Johnson City 
Sold Everywhere 

Appreciated by the fruit dealer who 
desires to display his fruits in a sani¬ 
tary way and at the same time save 
room. 


Tkm PnanwiPsaJl Fimnnft StoQGS C®o g Hunca 

Sales Office 107 Fountain Square Factory Willow Street 















GOOD WILL 

A business lives through its customers. And 
its greatest asset is their good will. 

Our service has always measured up to this 
standard and brings forward voluntary ex¬ 
pression of friendship and confidence. 

I. N. Beckner’s Son 

Watchmaker, Jeweler and Optician 
"I Know How” 

TENNESSEE PEARLS 
PLATINUM JEWELRY 


See 

s. B. WHITE 

FOR 

Stoves, Tinware, China 
Crockery, Glassware, 
Stoneware, Table Cutlery 
Fruit Jars, Pipe and 
Pipeless Furnaces 
and all kinds Sheet 
Metal Work 

111 Spring Street 


Every Picture of this 
Annual Was Made 
by the 

Charley Cargille 
Studio „ 


DIAMONDS 

WATCHES 












FACTS 

No matter vfhat yon pay ior it you can’t 
get it any better or any 
quicker than at 

Jones-Vance Drug Company 

Usually Have It 


Johnson City’s leading store 
in Fine Clothes and Shoes for 
young men and young wom¬ 
en. Agents for Kuppenheim- 
er clothes for young men and 
Printzess coats for ladies. 


FLOWERS 

for Commencement or any 
other occassion. Get them at 


Hot the Cheapest hut the Best 


















TAYLOR-ANDERSON-SMALLING 

HARDWARE 

AND BUILDING MATERIAL 
A Full Line of D. & M. Sporting Goods 
Fountain Square Johnson City Tennessee 


MODEL MILL COMPANY 

Johnson City, Tennessee 

The Model Mill of the South 

1 Daily Capacity 

1000 Barrels Flour 2500 Bushels Meal 

100,000 Pounds Feed 

Exclusive ]y[illers of 

High Grade Soft Wheat Flour - White Corn Meal 
Products That Please The Most Discriminating 







SPORTING GOODS 

We are headquarters for Base Ball Supplies, Tennis Goods, 
Fishing Tackle, Pocket Knives, Razors and etc. 

We also carry a complete line of Hardware 

London-Kirkpatrick Hdwe. Co. 

Quality First----Then Price 


PEDIGO & CO. 

The Man’s Store 
208 Main St. 


Spring and Summer Suits 






Forty Years in Johnson City 
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Cook, Light and Heat With It 

WasMiM(t©i5i C®nnnn(iy (ias C®= 


Lockett Brothers Company 

INCORPORATED 

Wholesale Grocers 


Johnson City 


Tennessee 




















&$re Still S^fcer Your Business 



RULING - PRINTING - BINDING 


105-109 TIPTON STREET JOHNSON CITY, TENNESSEE 













































A Selh®®3 if®r Gin® Efceai4n@iia aondl TrannonBn!§ ®l! Teaelbers 


A Faculty of Specialists 

Departments in Education, Methods, Science, Ag¬ 
riculture, Home Economics, Manual Training, Pub¬ 
lic School Music, Public School Drawing, Physi¬ 
cal Education, English, Mathematics, History, For¬ 
eign Languages. 

Our graduates are in demand for the most desirable 
positions in the State. 

A Committee assists worthy students and graduates 
in finding desirable work. 

Expenses very low. Tuition Free. 

If you are a teacher, or expect to become a teacher 
you should attend the East Tennessee State Normal 
School. 


For Bulletin or Other Information Address 

SEPMElf (3L (^ELIBMEATIHIg iPWsndksiatf: 

JOHNSON CITY TENNESSEE 
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MAJESTIC THEATRE 

SHOWING THE BIGGEST AND THE BEST 

EDISONIA THEATRE 

The Home of Thrills and Laughter 


HECHT’S BAKERY, Inc. 

CATERS TO YOUR BUSINESS 
Harvest Bread, Cakes and Buns 

Courteous Treatment to All Visitors 


BUILD RIGHT 

It pays to use good material and that’s the kind we sell 

Warren’s Pure Paint Upson Wall Board 

Morgan’s Oak Veneered Doors 

Brading-Sells Lumber Co. 

Everything For The Builder 













1898 


1920 


THE FRANK TAYLOR STORE 

On our record of twenty-two years of 
successful merchandising we solicit a 
continuation of the splendid business we 
have received from the faculty and stu¬ 
dents of the Normal. 

See us for the newest things in Dress 
Goods, Silks, Wash Goods, Trimmings, 

Shoes, Hose, and Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear. 

THE FRANK TAYLOR STORE 


212 Main Street 


Both Phones 


Whitehouse DrugCo. 


“A Good Drug Store’ 


Johnson City 


Tennessee 


When you want to purchase 
a Wedding or Graduation 
Gift call at 

WM. SILVER CO. 

Where you will find a com¬ 
plete line of Clocks, Silver¬ 
ware, Cut Glass, Pickard Chi¬ 
na, French Ivory, Vanity Cas¬ 
es, LaValleires, Rings, Watch¬ 
es, Belt Buckles, Chains, Cuff 
Links and Scarf Pins. 

WM. SILVER CO., Inc. 

“At the Sign of the Clock” 
In the Middle of the Block 
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EDISON PHONOGRAPHS, VICTROLAS, PATHE 
AND RECORDS 


CHICKERING, VOSE AND BEHR BROS. PIANOS 


Miller Bir©ltlhi@if§ C © 0 


I give the 

OPTICAL DEPARTMENT 
of 

Wmnio Silwir Company 

My Personal Attention 



The glasses I fit are 
ground in our lab¬ 
oratory. Come and 
see it done. 


Cor. Roan & Cherry Sts. 

JoSmsoim Cidy T©:aini<e§§@® 


Wm. SILVER 

Optometrist 




















BUY HER WHITMAN 5 ; 



at the 



TI HIM 

WMbssr 3E@ft@D mmd Amsms. 

R. L. Green, Proprietor Johnson City, Tennessee 

























"We fit the feet” Both Phones No. 46 


THE CITY SHOE STORE 

J. Smith Anderson, Prop. Johnson City, Tennessee 


The Gregory Drug Company 

Prescription Druggists 
lOO Main St. 


If It’s Drugs We Have Them 


Your Orders Get Prompt Attention 


THE TAMLAC STORE 

SICK ROOM SUPPLIES 

Visit Our Fountain 
for Good 

Soda amid Cigars 


TOILET ARTICLES 

Perfumes, Powders, Rouge, 

The Day Dream Line Wins 

Amiss® ESodaks amid SiappM©§ 

Films developed and Printed in Two Days 


Excelsior Tailor Shop 

A. G. PEELER, Proprietor 


CUT, TRIM, MAKE MEM’S AMD YOUMG MEM’S CLOTHES 

Cleaning, Pressing, Dyeing and Repairing 
Hats Cleaned and Blocked 


208 Railroad Street New Phone 374 Summers Building Johnson City, Tennessee 














Hniate°M®inrfe C@Mpgioiiy g Unaco 

115-117 South Roan Street 

WE SELL THE CADILLAC, THE OLDSMOBILE 

TIE OAIOJygD SEMSEBEE SEZ 

AND THE OVERLAND LINES. 

PARTS FOR ALL OF OUR LINES CARRIED IN STOCK. 
WE ALSO MAINTAIN AN UP-TO-DATE SERVICE SHOP 
FOR YOUR SERVICE. 

LET US SHOW YOU OUR LINES. 



W®sB®^ Sft®®!® g !Fr@p= 

At the Rear of \Wm. Silver s Jewelry Store 


Patronize the advertisers in our 
Annual who have made its 
publication possible. They are 
leaders in their respective lines. 















NORMAL STUDENTS 

WILL ALWAYS KIND A LINE OF ATTRACTIVE GOODS 
AND A WELCOME AWAITING THEM AT 

DOSSER’S 

THE LARGE AND ATTRACTIVE LINE OE GOODS WE 
CARRY, SUITS, COATS, DRESSES, SHOES. COTTON AND 
WOOLEN GOODS, MILLINERY, DRESS GOODS, PLAIN 
AND FANCY NOTIONS, HAVE GIVEN US OUR OTHER 
NAME—THE WOMAN’S STORE. 

HERE IN ALL THESE, AND OTHER LINES. YOUR WANTS 
CAN BE SUPPLIED IN THE MOST SATISFYING MANNER. 


DOSSER BROS. 

THE WOMAN’S STORE 


F®rjjnn©®nii C® Dg Etcc 

PETC MEECIBIAlfTS 

Corner Main and Roan Sts., Johnson City, Tenn. 











JOHNSON CITY, TENN. 


Jolhumsoim Citty's Best Store ff®r Mem amd B®ys 

SPECIAL PRICES TO SCHOOL BOYS 
SERVICE AND QUALITY—CASH AND ONE PRICE 

^KIRSCHBAUM AND CAMPUS TOG CLOTHEsJ — 

CLAPP,, STEADFAST AND CROSSETT SHOES 

MALLORY AND STETSON HATS 

If It’s New We Always Show It First 

SmiUlhi SSn©© Jb QoftMmg C@o$, EimcSo 

225 East Main Street 


PROOF OF WORTH— 

Year after year the modern customer becomes more insistent 
upon genuine quality in the goods he buys. He takes nothing 
on trust. He's trom Missouri and he wants to be shown. 

This store makes a specialty of up-to-date efficiency. Not only 
do we display goods of solid worth, but our salesmen are trained 
in the art of serving the customer. They will not try to put 
sofiig'tbmg over on you, but will do their best to fulfill your 
exact wish. 

COME AND LET US SHOW YOU! 

POUDER’S PRICES PLEASE PARTICULAR PEOPLE. 

Pounder Er®So Funmnftuiiire €®mpsiiniy - 

NOW RIGHT IN THE HEART OF JOHNSON CITY 




















































